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medic  of  George  aGrccnc^  the  Pinnet 
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Honourabx  the  EcLrlcof  SuJJqXm 


Imprinted  at  London  by  Simon  Stafford 
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PLEASANT 


CONCEYTED    CO- 

medic  of  Georj^e  <i  Grec//c,  the  Pinner    ■ 
of  y/^akcjicld: 


kAs  it  y>^asfundry  times &^cdBytkcfcruants of  thcriok 
Honourable  the  Eark  of  Sufcx, 


?  Imprinted  at  London  by  Simon  SuSovk 

tor  Curhbert  Burby :  And  arc  to  br  foldat  his  (hop 


occrc  tkc  Ko/all  Exchange,    i^-p^. 
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-jji^ 


lApleafant  conceytcd  Comedie  of 

George  aGrccftc,  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield, 


Enter  the  Earit  of  Kendall,  with  him  the 
LordBonjUd,  Sir  Gilbert  K^mcjlrong^ 
.  andlobn.  ..  .  -  , 


Earle  of  Kendall, 

Elcomc  to  Bradford,  raartiall  gcr^f lemen, 
L.BonJUd,  Sc  fir  Gilbert  i^rmjlrong  bocli, 
Andallm/  troups,cuc  to  my  baleft  groomc. 
Courage  and  welcome,  for  the  day  is  ours :  ^ 
sil  Our  caufc  is  good,  ic  i%  for  the  lands  auaylc: 

Then  let  vs  fight,  and  dye  for  Englands  good. 

Omnes,  Wc  will,  my  Lord. 

Kendaa^  As  I  am  Henrie  Momford,  Kcndals  Earic, 

Youhonour  o)c  wirh  this  affent  of  yours, 

And  Iwrc Yfjon  ni/  fword  I  make  proreft, 

A.a.  pQf 


fJ^^  "  l  lie  pkalant  eomedie  ot 

tor  to  rclicuc  the  poorc,  or  dye  my  icKc : 

Aifd  know,my  Lords.that  lames.ihcKmg  of  Scots, 

V^arrcs  hard  vpon  the  borders  of  this  land ; 

Here  is  his  Poft :  fay,  lohn  Taylour, 

V/hat  newcs  with  King  lames  ? 

lohtt    Wiirrc,  my  Lord :  tell,  and  good  newcs  I  trow  :   _ 

Forking  lamcvo'^cs  to  mcctc  you  the  2.6.  of  tliis  months 

God  wSiing,  marie  doth  he  fir, 

^e//<fci//.Myfricnds,you  fee  what  we  hauero  \yintie> 

V/cl  IJohn,  commend  mc  to  king  lames. 

And  tej!  him  I  wil!  meete  him  the  z6,  of  this  month, 

And  all  the  reft :  and  fo  fercwclL  Exit  John. 

J3otjJild,\Yhy  ftandft  thou  as  a  man  in  dumps  ? 

Courage :  for  if  I  winnc,l]e  make  thee  Duke  : 

IHemy  Momford  w  ill  be  King  my  felfe. 

And  I  will  make  thee  Duke  of  Lancafter, 

And  Gilbert  Armeftrong  Lord  of  Doncafter, 

Bonjild.    Nothing,my  L  ord,makes  mc  amazdc  at  all. 

But  that  our  fouldicrs  findes  our  viduals  fcant  : 

We  maft  make  hauockc  of  thofe  countrey  Swayncs ; 

For  fo  will  the  reft  tremble  and  be  afraid, 

/nd  humbly  fend  prouifion  to  your  campe* 

GS.  N\y  Lord  Bonfildgiues good aduicc. 

They  make  a  fcoFne  and  flaiid  vpon  the  King  : 

So  what  is  brought,  is  fentfxom  them  perforce . 

Askc  Manneringellc, 

Kcnd.  What  fayefl  thou,  Manncring? 

Man.    When aslfhcw'dyour high commifeion,      _ 

r  The/ 


\ht  Pinner  of  Wakefield.  , 

"They  ma  Jc  this  anfwcw, 

Onciy  to  fend  prouifion  for  your  horfe.?. 

Kcttd,  V/cll,hyctbcc  to  Wakefield,  bid  the  Towne 

To  fend  mc  all  prouifion  that  I  want; 

'     Lcaftl/iikcmartiall  Tambcrbinc,  lay  waftc 

,     Their  bordering  Countries, 

And  leaning  none  aliuc  that  contradids  my  Commifsion, 

Man.  Let  mc  alone,  my  Lord,  He  make  them 

Vaylc  their  plumes :  for  wiatfoire  he  be. 

The  proudcft  Knight,  lufticc,  or  other,  thar  gaynfayeth 

Your  w  ord,  lie  clap  him  faft,  to  make  the  reft  to  fcarc. 

Kcnd.  Doc  fo  N  ick  :  hyc  thee  thither  prcfcntly. 

And  let  vs  hcarc  of  thee  againc  tomorrowe, 

Man.  Will  you  not  remooue,  my  Lord  ? 

Kctid.  No:  I  will  lye  at  Bradford  all  this  nighr, 

Andallthcncxt:  come,  Bonfield,  let  vs  goc. 

And  1  iftcn  out  fome  bonny  laflcs  here.        Exeunt  ontncs^ 

Enter  thelvflice^aTorcncfman^GcorgcaGrccnc^and 
Sir  Nicholas  Manner inq  With  his  Commifsion, 

lujlice,  M ,  MaJinerLng,  ftand  afide,  whileft  we  conferrc 
'  Whatisbcft  todoe. 

Towncfmen  of  Wakefield,  the  Earlc  of  Kendall . 

Here  hath  fcnr  for  viduals. 

And  in  ay  ding  him,  we  fhewcour  fclucs 
\^      No  IcfTe  than  trayrours  to  the  King  ; 
^    Therefore  let  mc  hearc;,  Towncfmen, 
P'   V/hatisyourpoflfcms* 

k  o^^j*  Tonpnef, 


r- 

The  pleafant  G)mcdicof 

Towncf.  Eucn  as  you  picak  we  arc  all  conrcnr. 

lujliccr  Then  M.Mannering  wc  arc  rcfolu  d. 

Jylan.  As  howe  ? 

Juflicc,  M  arri  e  fir, thus. 

Wc  will  fend  tlie  Earlc  of  Kendall  no  vifluals, 

Becanfc  he  is  a  traycour  to  the  King; 

And  in  ayding  him  wc  fhcwc  our  fclucs  no  left. 

Man,  Why,mcn  of  Wakcficld,arc  you  waxen  niaddc; 

That  prefcnc  danger  cannot  wlitt  your  wirs, 

Wifely  to  make  prouifion  of  your  fclucs  ? 

The  Earlc  is  thirtic  thoufand  men  ftrong  in  power, 

And  wh;it  to  wnc  fo  cuer  him  refili. 

He.  layes  it  flat jnd  Icucll  witli  the  ground  : 
\,.:    Ye  filly  men,  you  feckc  your  ownc  ^cc^y : 
.    Therefore  fend  my  I  ord  fuch  prouifion  as  he  w  anr.v. 

So  he  will  fparc  your  towne,and come  no  nccrer 

V/akcfield  then  he  is. 
^     Jujlice,  Mafter  Mannering,you  hauc  your  anfvverc. 

You  may  begone. 

Man.  Well,  Woodroffe,  for  fo  I  gcffc  is  thy  nan  \c, 

lie  make  thee  curfe  thy  oucrthwart  denial!. 

And  all  that  fit  vpon  the  bench  this  day. 

Shall  rue  the  hourc  they  hauc  wichflood  my  Lords 

Commilsion. 

lufticc.  Doc  thy  worft.Wc^earc  thee  not- 

Man.  Sceyonthefcfcales?  before  you  paflc  the  rownc^ 

I  will  haue  all^fngs  my  Lord  doth  want, 

Infpiteofyou, 


thcPinncf  of  Wakefield. 
Georqc  a  Greene.  Proud  dapper  lackc,  vaylc  bonnet  to 

The  bench, 

Thar  rcprcfcms  the  perfon  of  the  King. 

Or  firra,  lie  lay  thy  head  before  thy  fcetc. 

Mm.  why,  who  art  thou  ? 

George,  why,  I  am  George  a  Greene, 

True  Liegeman  to  my  King, 

who  icornes  that  men  of  fuch  cfteccmc  as  rhcfe, 

Shou  Id  brookc  the  braues  of  any  trayterous  fcjuirc : 

You  of  the  bench,  and  you  my  fcllowc  friends, 

Neigljbours,  wc  fubicdisall  vnto  the  King, 

Wc  arc  Enghfh  borne^  and  therefore  Edwards  friends, 

Vouic  vnto  him  euen  in  our  mothers  wombc, 

Our  mindes  to  God,  our  hearts  vnto  our  King, 

Our  wealth,  our  homage,  and  our  carcafes, 

Ee  all  King  Edwards ;  then  firra,  we  hauc 

Nothing  left  for  tra/cours,  but  our  fwordcs, 

V/hctted  to  bathe  ^hem  in  your  bloods. 

And  dye  againft  you, before  we  fend  you  any  vi<fluals. 

Tuflicc,  Well  fpokcn,  George  a  Greene. 

Tovcmcf  Pray  let  George  a  Greene  fpeake  for  vs. 

Gcorqc.  Sirra  you  get  no  viduals  here, 

Not  if  a  hoofe  of  bcefe  would  faue  your  liues. 

Man.  Fcllowc,  I  ftand  amazdc  at  thy  prefumprion : 

V/hy,  what  an  thou  that  d^cd  go^-nhy  my  Lord, 

Knowing  his  mighty  puiflance  and  his  ilroke  ? 

V7hy,myfriend,  [comenorbarcly  ofmyfclfc  r^ 

lor  fee,  I  hauc  a  lameCommifsioa 


Licor^c 


The  plcafaQt  Come  die  <if 
Gcor^qc.  Lctmcfceir,firra, 
V/hofc  fealcs  be  thefc  ? 

Man.  This  \%  the  Earlc  of  Kendals  fcalc  ac  nrmev. 
This  Lord  Charncl  Bonficlds, 
And  rhis  fir  Gilbert  ArmcArongs. 
Gtorgc.  I  tell  chec,  firra,did  good  King  Edwards  fomw 
Scale  a  commifsion  againfi  the  King  his  father. 
Thus  woulcl  I  teare  it  in  dcfpitc  of  hin, 

He  tcares  the  Qommifsion. 
Being  tray  tour  to  my  Soueraigne. 
MdH.  what?  haft  thou  torne  my  Lords  Commifsxon? 
Thoufhaltrue  it, and  lo (hall all  Wakefield. 
George.  V/hac,  are  you  in  cholcr  ?  I  will  giue  you  pillei 
To  coolc  your  ftonaacke. 
Sceiithouthcfclcalcs? 

Now  by  my  fathers  fou!e»  which  was  a  yeoman. 
When  he  was  aliue,  cate  them, 
Or  cate  my  daggers  poynt,  proud  fquire. 
Mdtt.  Butthoudoeftbutieft,Ihopc. 
George.  Sure  that  (hall  you  fee, before  wc  two p^t, 
Man.  Vv  ell,  and  dicr c  be  n6  remedie,  fo  George, 
One  is  gone :  I  pray  thee  no  more  nowc. 
George,  O  fir,  if  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot  hi?rc. 
So  fir^no  we  you  may  goe  cell  the  Ear  Ic  of  Kendall, 
Although  I  hauc  rent  his  large  Commifsion, 
Yet  of  curtcfic  i  haue  lent  all  his  (eales 
Backeagainebyyou. 
Min.  Welljir,  I  w  ill  do2  your  arrant,  RxU^ 

KjcorgCo 


tliCpinnerof  W.-ikcficM. 
GcorQt,  No  wc  Ice  tiim  tell  his  Lord,  tliar  he  hath 
5noke  with  George  a  Greene, 
Right  pinner  of  mcrric  Wakefield  towne. 
That  hath  phifickc  for  a  foolc, 
Pillesfor  a  traytour  that  docth  wrong  his  Soucraign^. 
Arc  you  content  witli  this  that  I  hauc  done  ? 
Ju/ficc.  I,  content,  George : 
For  highly  haft  thou  honourd  V/akefield  to  wne, 
In  cutting  of  proud  Manneringfo  fhorr. 
Come,  thou  Hialt  be  my  welcome  ghcft  to  day. 
For  well  thou  haft  dcleru  d  reward  and  fauour. 

E-xeuntomnes* 

Enter  oldc  Mufqroue,  andyottg  Cuddie  Nsjortne. 

Cuddic,  No  wc  gentle  father  lift  vnto  thy  fonnc. 

And  for  my  mothers  loue, 

That  earft  was  blythc  and  bonny  in  thine  eye, 

Graunt  one  petition  tliat  I  fhall  demaund. 

Oldc  Mufqrouc,  What  is  that,  my  Cuddic  ? 

Cuddie,  father,  you  kno  we  the  ancient  cnmitie  of  lare^ 

Betwecnc  the  Mufgroues  and  the  wily  Scottcs, 

Whereof  they  haueothe. 

Not  to  leaue  one  aliue  that  ftrides  a  launce. 

O  Father,  you  are  olde,  afi3  wayning  age  vJiro  the  graue : 

Olde  William  Muigroue,  which  whilome  was  thought. 

The  braucft  horfcman  in  all  V/cftmcrland, 

Is  wcake,  and  forft  to  ftay  his  arnic  vpon  a  ftafFe, 

Tliat  carft  could  wield  a  launce  : 

l^  I.  Then, 


The  pleafant  Comcdic  oF 

Iriicn,  gentle  Father,  rcfignc  the  hold  to  mej 

?mc  armcs  to  youth,  and  lionour  vnto  age. 

Muf,  Auaunt,  falfc  licarted  boy,  my  ioynts  doe  qiiake, 

iiicn  with  anguifh  of  thy  verie  words. 

Hath  William  Mufgroue  fccne  an  hundred  yeres  ? 

riauc  I  bene  feard  and  dreaded  of  the  Scottcs, 

That  when  they  heard  my  name  in  any  roade, 

rhey  fled  away,  and  ported  thence  amaine  ? 

ftjnd  (hall  I  dye  with  fhame  nowe  in  mine  age  ? 

Mo,  Cuddie,  no,  thus  refolue  I, 

Here  haue  I  liu  d,and  here  will  Mufgroue  dye . 

Exeunt  omncs^ 
Btttcr  LordBoftfildy  Sir  GilScrt  ^rmcjlrongy 
jyLGrimc,  and  Bcttris  his  daughter . 
Bon.  Now^gctlc  Grime,God  a  mercy  for  our  good  chere, 
Our  fare  was  royall,  and  our  welcome  great 
And  fith  fo  kindly  thou  haft  entertained  vs, 
Jf  wereturnc  with  happic  violorie. 
We  will  dealc  as  friendly  with  thee  in  recompenee. 
Grime,  Your  welcome  was  but  dutic,  gentle  Lord : 
For  wherefore  haue  we  giuen  vs  our  w  ealth, 

But  to  mab:  our  betters  welcome  when  they  come  ? 

Ojthis  crocs  hard  when  traytours  muft  be  flattered : 

But  life  is  fwcete,  and  I  cannot  withftand  it» 

God  Cl  hope)  willreucnge  the  quarrel]  of  my  King. 

GM,  what  faid  you,  Grime  ? 

Grime.  I  fay,fir  Gilbert,  looking  on  my  daughter, 

I  curfe  the  hourc  that  ere  I  got  the  giric ; 


the  Pmncr  of  Wakefield. 

For  fir,  Hie  may  liaiie  many  wealthy  furcrs,  \ 

And  yet  flic  dildaincs  them  all,  to  hauc 

Poorc  George  a  Greene  vnto  her  husband. 

Bonjild.  On  iliar,  good  Grime,  1  am  talking  with  thy 

Daughter. 

But  (lie  in  qiiirkcs  and  quiddities  of  louc, 

Sets  me  to  Idioole,  flie  is  fo  ouerwife. 

But,  gentle  girle,  if  thou  wilt  forfakc 

The  pinner,  and  be  my  loue,  I  wi/1  aduauncc  thcc  high : 

To  dignifie  thofe  haircs  of  amber  hie  w, 

lie  grace  them  with  a  chaplet  made  ofpearic. 

Set  with  choice  rubies,  fparkcs,  and  diamonds. 

Planted  vpon  a  veluct  hood  to  hide  that  head, 

V7hcrcin  two  faphires  burnc  like  Iparkling  fire : 

This  will  I  doe,  fairc  Bertris,  and farre  more. 

If  thou  wilt  louc  the  Lord  of  Doncafter. 

Bcttris.  Heigh  ho,  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  place. 

Perhaps  on  the  Earic,  if  that  be  he, 

Sec  w  liere  he  comes,  or  angrie  or  in  (cue; 

For  why,  his  colour  lookcth  difcontcnt, 

KettdalL  Gjme,  Nick,  folio wc  me. 

r 

Enter  the  Eark  of Kendcdl and  Nicholas  Manncrittg, 

Botijild.  Howe  nowe,  my  Lord  ?  what  newes  ? 
Kendall,  Such  newes,  Bonfild,  as  will  make  thcc  laugli, 
*  And  fret  thy  fill,  to  hcarc  how  Nick  was  vfde  ; 
V7hy,  the  luftices  fland  on  their  rermes. 
Nickj  as  you  knowc,  is  hawtic  in  his  wordf  J. 


The  pleafant  Comcdic  oi 

I  Ic  luyJ  the  lav/c  vnco  rhc  luftices, 
//itli  tlircarningbraucs,  that  one  lookc  on  another. 
Ready  to  Aoopc ;  but  that  a  cliurlc  came  in, 
One  George  a  Greene,  tlic  pinner  of  the  rowne,        ^  % 
And  with  his  dagger  drawne  layd  hands  on  Nick,       ^   .'^p 
And  by  no  bcggcrs  fworc  that  wc  were  tray  tours,       ^ 
Rent  our  Commilsion,  and  vpon  a  brauc. 
Made  Nick  to  care  the  fcales,  or  brookerhc  ft  abbe  : 
Poorc  Manncring  afraid,  came  polling  hither  Qraighr. 
Bcttris.  Oh  loucl)^  George,  fortune  be  ftill  thy  friend. 
And  as  thy  thoughts  be  high,  fo  be  thy  minde. 
In  all  accords,  euen  to  thy  hearts  defire. 
Bottjild.  WhatfayesfaircBettris? 
Grimes.  M  y  Lord ,  fhe  \s  praying  for  George  a  Greene ; 
He  is  the  man,  and  (\\c  will  none  but  him. 
Bofjjild,  But  him  ?  why,  lookc  on  me,  my  girle : 
l^hou  knowf  ft,  that  ycftcrnight  I  courted  thee. 
And  fworc  at  my  rcmrne  to  wedde  witli  thee ; 
Then  rcll  me,  louc,  fliall  I  liaue  all  thy  faire  ? 
Beam,  I  care  not  for  Earic,  nor  yet  for  Knighr, 
Nor  Baron  that  is  fo  bold;  • 

Tor  George  a  Greene  the  merrie  pinner, 
Me  hath  my  heart  in  hold. 

BonJikL  BootleiTc,my  Lord,  are  many  vainc  rep  lies. 
Let  vs  hyc  vs  to  Wakefield,  and  lend  her  the  pinners  hczi* 
/Ce//£/.  Itiliallbcfo.  Gnme,gramercic, 
Shut  vp  thy  daughter,  bridle  her  aifeds. 
Let  me  not  mific  her  when  I  make  returns;    , 

Therefore 


,7f 


the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

"I'hcrcforc  looke  to  her,  as  to  thy  hfc,  good  Grime* 
Grime  I  warrant  you,  my  Lord. 

Ex.GrimcCrBettris. 
Ken.  And  BcttrisJcaucabafcpinncr,fortoloucanEarlf> 
Fainc  would  I  fee  this  pinner  George  a  Greene, 
Itlliallbethus: 

Nick  Mannering  (hall  leadc  on  the  battcll. 
And  we  three  will  croc  to  Wakefield  in  fome  difguifc ; 
But  howfoeucr,  lie  hauc  his  head  to  day.  hx.omncs. 

Enter  the  King  of  Scots,  LordJFJiimes^ 
rcithfouldicrs  andlohnie. 
King'  why,  lohnic ;  then  the  Earic  of  Kendall  is  blithe ^ 
And  hath  braue  men  that  troupe  along  with  him» 
lohnic,  I  marie,  my  liege,  and  hath  good  meri 
That  come  along  with  him. 
And  vowes  to  mccte  you  at  .Scrasblefca,  God  wiHing, 
King.  If  good  S.  Andre  we  lend  King  lame  leaue, 
I  will  be  with  him  at  the  pointed  day, 
BiJtfoft:  whofcpreticboyartthoii? 

E  nter  lane  a  Barley sjonne.  \ 

T^ed.  5ir,  lam fonnevnto Sir  lohn a  Barley, 
Eldcft  and  all  thc^t  ere  my  mother  had, 
Edward  my  name, 

lame.  And  whither  art  thou  going,  prctic  Ned  ? 
Ned.  To  fceke  fome  birdes,  and  kill  them,  if  I  can: 
And  now  my  fcholcmaflcr  is  alfo  gone : 
Soliauel  libcrtic  toplymybowc  ; 

B.  3,  For 
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For  when  lie  comes,  I  ftirrc  not  from  my  hooke. 
James,  Lord  Humes,  but  marke  the  vilagc  of  this  cliil  J. 
By  him  I  geflc  the  beautie  of  his  mother : 
None  but  Laeda  couldbrecdc  Helena. 
Tell  mc,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mother. 
AW.  Not  but  her  felfc  and  houfhold  feruants,  fir : 
If  you  w  ould  fpeakc  with  her,  knockeat  this  gate. 
lames.  lohnic,  knockeat  that  gate. 

E'titcr  lane  a  Barley  Ifpon  the  walks. 
Tattc.  0,lambetraidc:  what  multitudes  be  thcfe? 
lames,  Feare  not,  fairc  lane ;  for  all  thcfc  jncn  arc  mine. 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  me ; 
I  am  thy  louer  lames  the  King  of  Scortes, 
That  oft  haue  fucd  and  wooed  with  many  lettcry. 
Painting  my  but  ward  pafsions  withmypen. 
When  as  my  inward  foule  did  blecde  for  woe  : 

Little  rqjard  was  giuen  to  my  fuce, 

But  haply  thy  husbands  prefence  wrouglit  if : 

Therefore,  I  wcete  lane,  I  fitted  me  to  time; 

And  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  from  homr. 

Am  come  to  crauc  what  long  I  haue  defirdc. 

Ned,  Nay,  fqft  you,  fir,  you  get  no  entrance  herr. 

That  feekc  to  wrong  fir  lolin  a  Barley  fo. 

And  offer  fuch  diflionour  to  my  mother. 

lames.  Why,  what  difhonour,  Ned  ? 

JSJed.  Though  young,  yet  often  haue  I  heard 

My  father  fay,  .   ;. 

No  greater  wrong  thantobc  mgde  cuckold. 


^  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield.  i 

Were  I  of  agtf,  or  were  my  bodic  ftrong, 

Wc  re  he  ten  Kings,  I  would  fhootc  him  ro  the  heart, 

Tlut  fhould  attempt  ro  giuc  fir  lohn  the  horne. 

Mother,  let  him  not  come  in, 

I  will  goe  lie  at  lockie  Millers  houfe. 

lames,  Stayhim» 

lane.  I.wellbid,Ned,thouhaftgiuenthcKjng 

Hisaiifwere; 

for  were  the  ghoft  of  Cefar  on  the  earth, 

Wrapped  in  the  wonted  glorie  of  his  honour. 

He  fhould  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  fo ; 

But  good  King  lames^is  picafant  ,as  I  gefle. 

And  mcancs  to  trie  what  humour  I  am  in; 

Elle  would  he  ncucr  haue  brought  an  hoftc  of  men. 

To  haue  jjicm  wirnes  of  his  Scottifh  lirfi* 

lames.  lane,  in  faith,  lane. 

lane,  Neuer  reply ;  for  I  protcft  by  the  higheft  ■    $ 

Holy  God, 

That  doometh  iuf^  reuengc for  things  amiflc. 

King  lames  of  all  men  fhallnor  haue  my  lone.  [ 

lames,  Tl  jcn  lift  to  me.  Saint  Andre  wc  be  my  boote. 

But  He  rafe  thy  caftle  to  the  verie  ground, 

VnlcfTc  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  me  in. 

lane.  Ifcarcth(rcrtor,KingIamic,docthyworft: 

This  caftle  is  too  ftrong  for  thee  to  fcale : 

Bcfides,  to  morrowe  willfir  lohncomc  home, 
Jcvnes.  Well,  lane,  fincc  thou  difdainA  King  lames  louej 
'  11^  drawe  thee  on  with  {liarpc  and  decpc  extremes; 

B.I  '^      For  ^ 
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for  by  my  fathers  foulc,  this  brat  of  thine. 

Shall  pcrifli  here  before  thine  eyes, 

VnlciTc  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  me  fn. 

IiU2c,  O  decpe  excrcmes  :  my  heart  begins  to  brcake : 

My  little  Ned  lookes  pale  for  feare. 

Cheare  thee,  my  boy,  I  will  doe  much  for  thee, 

I^ed,  Butnotfomuch,astodifhonourme. 

Jane,  And  if  thou  dyeft,  I  cannot  hue,  fvvecte  Ned, 

Isfcd,  Then  dye  with  honour,  mother,  dying  chafte, 

lane,  I  am  armed; 

My  husbands  loue,  his  honour,  and  his  fame, 

loynesviiloriebyverme.  ^ 

No  we,  King  lames,  if  mothers  tcares  cannot  alay  thine  ire, 

Then  butcher  him^  for  I  will  neuer  yeeld : 

The  fonne  fhall  dye,  before  I  wrong  the  father, 

Jofncs,  Y/hy  then  he  dyes* 

i^yf liar  urn  vcitkin :    EnfeY  a  Mcjjcnj^cr. 
Mejjltt^er,  M  y  Lord,  Mufgrouc  is  at  hand, 
Zi/wei'.  Who,Mufgroue?  Thedeuillhcis.    Come, 
My  horfc.  Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  oIJc  Mujgroue  xtith  Kinq  lames  prifoner^ 
Muf,  No  we,  )king  lames,  thou  art  my  prifoncr, 
lames.  Nor  thine,  but  fortunes  prifoner. 

Enter  Cuddie. 
Cuddie.  Father,  the  field  is  ours :  their  colours  we 
Haucfcyzcd: 
And  Humes  is  flayne :  I  fie  we  him  hand  to  hand. 


\ 


thcPinncrof  Wakefield, 

f^'hf'  GoclanJ  Saint  Gcorgr. 

Cuddle.  O  father,  I  am  fore  athir ft. 

Jatic,  Come  in,  young  Caddie,  come  and  drinkc  thy  nil .' 

Bring  in  King  lame  with  you  as  a  ghcft  : 

For  all  this  broile  wa5  caufc  he  could  not  ciiter. 

Exeunt  omncs, 

Enter  Qcor^^e  a  Greene  alone, 

George.  The  fwcetc  content  of  men  that  liuc  in  loue, 

Breedes  fretting  humours  in  a  refllcflc  minde, 

And  fanfic  being  chcckt  by  fortunes  fpire, 

Gro\ycs  too  i'npaticnt  in  her  fwectc  defires ; 

Sweeze  to  thofc  men  vvhome  louc  leadcs  on  to  blifTc, 

But  fovvre  to  me,  whofc  happe  is  ftill  amiffc. 

Enter  theCloxcnc, 

lenhn,  Marie  amen ,  fir. 

George.  Sir,  what  doc  you  cryc,  Amen  at  ? 

lenhn.  Why,  did  not  you  talke  of  loue  ? 

George.  Howe  doe  you  know  e  that } 

lenhn.  Well,  though  I  fay  it  that  fliould  not  fay  if j, 

There  are  fewc  fello wcs  in  our  parifh, 

So  netlcd  with  loue,  as  I  haue  bene  of  late; 

Geor.  Sirra,  I  thought  no  lefTe,  when  the  other  niorning. 

You  rofc  fo  carely  to  goe  to  your  wenches. 

Sir,  I  had  thought  you  had  gone  about  my  honeft  bufincs. 

Jenkin.  Trow  youhauchitit :  for  maftcrj  be  it  know  nc 
To  you, 

Tiiercis  fomegood  will  betwixt  Madge  the  Soufcwifc, 
Aiid  I, 

C.  I.  Marie 


1  he  pleaiant  i^omcoic  or 

Marie  fhe  hath  another  Joucr. 

George.    Canitthoiibrookcanyhualsinthylouc? 

lert,  A  ridcr?no,he  is  a  /bw-gelder,  and  goes  afbotc. 

But  Madge  pointed  to  mectc  nic  in  your  vvhcatc  clo/c, 

Gcorg,   Well,  did  fhe  mectc  you  there? 

Jen,    Ncucr  make  qucrtionof  that: 

And  firfl  I  /alutcd  her  with  a  greenc  go  wne, 

And  after  fell  as  hard  a  wooini. 

As  if  the  Priell  had  bin  at  our  backs,to  hauc  married  vs. 

Gcor^,  What,  did  fhe  grant? 

Jctt.  Did  llic  graunt?Neucr  make  qucftion  of  that : 

And  fhe  gaue  mc  a  fhirt  coler, 

Wrought  ouer  witli  no  counterfet  fluffe. 

Georg.  What  ,was  it  gold? 

Icn,  Nay,  twas  better  tnan  gold. 

Gcorg,    what  was  it? 

Icft.    Right  Couentric  blew, 

Who  had  no  /boner  come  there^  but  wot  you  who 

came  by, 

Gcorg'.  No,  who? 

left,    Clim  the  fow-gcldec 

Gcor^.    Cimeheby? 

Jtft,    He  fpide  Mad  ge  and  I  fir  together, 

He  leapt  from  his  horfe,laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger ,  and. 

Began  to  fwcarc. 

Now  I  feeing  he  had  a  dagger, 

And  I  nothing  but  this  twig  in  my  hand, 

I  gauc  him  fairc  words  and /aid  nothing. 

He 


va 


tlic  Pinner  of  WakeficlJ. 

He  comes  Co  mc  and  takes  mc  by  the  bo/ome, 

You  hoorfcn  flaiic,  /aid  he,Iiold  my  Iiorfe, 

And  lockc  he  rake  no  coldc  in  his  i'ccic. 

No  marie  fhail  he  fir,  quoth  I, 

lie  lay  my  cJoake  vndcrnearh  him  ? 

1  rooke  my  cloake,  fpread  it  all  along, 

And  his  horfc  on  the  midft  of  ic. 

Gcorg.  Thouclovvnc,  didil  thou  fee  his  horfc  vport 

Thy  cloake? 

Icm  I,  but  markc  how  I  fcrucd  him : 

Madge  and  he  vvasnofoonergonedowne  into  the  ditch, 

But  I  plucked  out  my  knife, 

Cut  fburchoales  in  my  cloake,  and  made  his  horfc  ftand 
On  the  bare  ground. 

Gcor.  Twas  well  done.now  fir,go  and  furuay  my  fields; 
If  you  finde  any  cattcll  in  thccorne,  to  pound  with  them.* 
Jc:j,  And  if  I  finde  any  in  the  pound,  .%; 

1/hall  turncthemout.  Exitlcnhin. 

Enter  thEark  of  Kendal,  Lord  Bonfieldjr  Gil6cr( ' 
audijgmfed,  rcith  a  traine  of  men, 

Kend.  No  ^  wc  haue  put  the  horfcs  in  the  come, 
Lccvs  ftand  in  fome  comer  for  to  hcare, 

Whatbraqingfcarmesthcpinncrwillbrcathe, 
When  he  fpics  our  horfcs  in  the  corne. 

%      ^    ^^^^^^^ifon^if{qofhis  horfte. 
pn,    Qmafterwhercarcyou?wehaucaprifc. 
y^^^S;  Aprifcwhatisit?  ■ 
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[  lathn,  Three  goodly  horfcs  in  our  whcarc  clofe.  •, 

(^tcovqc.  Three  horfes  in  our  wheat  clofc?  whole  be  thcY^ 
Icfjkifh  Marie  thars  a  riddle  ro  mc :  but  they  are  there  ; 
Veluct  horfes,  and  [  ncucr  fa\N  c  fucli  horfcs  before.  As  my 
dutic  was,  I  put  off*  myj^ppe,  and  faid  as  followcth : 
My  mafters,  what  doe  you  moke  in  our  clofe  ? 
One  of  them  hearing  me  aske  what  he  made  there,  held  vp 
his  head  and  neighed,  and  after  his  maner  laught  as  heartily 
as  if  3  mare  had  bene  tyed  to  his  girdle.  My  mafters,  faid  I, 
it  is  no  laughing  matter^  for  if  my  mafler  take  you  here,  yoii 
goe,  05  round  as  a  top,  to  the  pound.     Another  vntoward 
iadc  hearing  mc  threaten  him  to  the  pound,  and  to  tell  you 
of  them,  caft  vp  both  his  heeles,  and  let  fuch  a  monArous 
great  fart,  that  was  as  much  as  in  his  language  to  fay,  A  fart 
for  the  pound,  and  a  fart  for  George  a  Greene.    Nowe  I 
hearing  this,  put  on  my  cap,  blcwc  my  home,  called  them 
all  iades,  and  came  to  tell  you.  ^■■ 

Gtor^c.  Nowe  fir,  goe  and  driuc  mc  thofe  three  horfcs 
To  the  pound. 

lenkiti.  Doeyouheare?  I  were  beft  take  a  conftabic 
With  me. 

George,  V/hy  fo  ? 
Tv/'v/hy,  they  being  gcntlcmens  horfes,  may  ftand  on  thcu* 

Reputation,.and  will  not  obey  mc. 
George,  Goe  doe  as  I  bid  you,  fir, 
Jcrthin.  V/eli,Imaygoe. 

The  Eark  of  Ken  Jail,  the  Lord  Bof;JiIJ,m 
firGdbzrti^rmeJlrongmceuthcnU' 


thcPiiincrof  WakcficM. 

K^nl  Whither  away,  fir? 

Jcnkin.  Whither  away  ?  I  am  going  to  put  the  horlcs 

In  the  pound. 

/Cf«J.  Sirra,thore  three  horfcs  belong  to  vs,  and  we  put 

Them  in,  and  they  muft  tarrie  there,  and  cate  their  fill 

Jcnkn,  Stay,  I  will  goe  tell  my  mafter. 

Hcare  you, mafter  ?  we  haue  another prifc  : 

Thofc  three  horfcs  be  in  your  wheatc  clofc  ftili , 

And  here  be  three  geldings  morc» 

George,  V\^hatbethefc? 

Itnkin,  Thefcarethemaftersofthehorfes. 

George,  Nowc,  gentlemen,  I  knowe  not  your  degrcf  S^ 

Bat  more  you  cannot  be,  vnlcffc  you  be  Kings, 

W  hy  wrong  you  vs  of  Wakefield  with  your  hoHes  ? 

I  am  the  pinner,  and  before  you  parte. 

You  (hall  make  good  the  trefpafte  they  haue  donc# 

jFCcwi  Peace,  faucic  mate,  prate  not  to  vs ; 

I  tell  thee,  pinner,  we  are  gentlemen. 

George,  why  fir,  fo  may  I  fir,  although  Igiuenoarmcs. 

Kcnd.  Thou  ?  howc  art  thou  a  gentleman  ?        ■ 

lenkin.  And  Inch  is  my  mafter,  and  he  may  giuc  as  goo^ 

Armes,  as  cucr  your  great  grandfather  could  giuc. 

Kcnd.  Pray  thee  let  me hearc  howc? 

Icffkin.  Marie  my  mafter  may  giuc  for  his  armcs. 

The  pi<5?urcof  April!  in  a  greene  icrkin,  '  *''^^ ' 

V/ich  a  rooke  on  one  fift,  and  an  hornc  on  the  othcrt 

But  my  mafter  giues  his  armcs  the  wrong  way. 

For  he  giqcs  chehomcron  his  fift  ; 
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And  your  grandf  atlicr,  hccmCe  he  would  not  lofe  Iifs 

Armcs, 

V/eares  the  hornc  on  his  o vvne  head.  ; 

Kend.  Well  pinner,  firh  our  horfcs  be  frt, 

In  fpite  of  tl^ce  they  now  fhall  f  cede  tlieir  fill. 

And  eate  yntill  our  leafures  fcrue  to  eoc. 

George.    Now  by  my  fathers  foule. 

Were  goo4  king  Edwards  horlcs  in  the  corne. 

They  fhall  amend  the  fcath  or  kiflc  the  pound,  ^ 

Much  more  yours  fir,  whatfoere  you  be,  '* 

Kcnd,    why  man,  thou  knowcft  not  vs. 

We  do  belong  to  Henry  Momfbrd  Earle  of  Kcndaf, 

Men  that  before  a  month  be  foil  cxpirde, 

V/ill  be  king  Edwards  betters  in  the  land. 

Gcorg.  KingEdwardsbetrer,rcbcII,thouIicft« 

Georgcflftkeshim, 
Botifild.  Villaine,  what  haft  thou  done?  thou  haft  ftrokc 
;  AnEarlc. 
Geor.    why  what  care  I?  A  poorc  man  that  is  true, 
I  s  better  then  an  Earle,  if  he  be  fcllc:  *■' 

Traitors  rcape  no  better fauoiirs  at  my  hands. 
Kend,  I,(o  me  thinks,but  thou  fhalt dcare  aby  this  bIow» 
Now  or  Jieuer  lay  hold  on  the  pinner, 
^,  ■     Etitar  allthe  antbush* 
Gcorj^.  S^tay,my  Lords,  let  vs  parlie  on  thefcbroiles: 
Not  iicrculcs  againft  twOjthe  proucrbc  is, 
Nor  I  againft  fo  great  a  multitude. 

Had  not  your  troupes  conic  marchingas  ihcy  did, 

I  would 


vucrinncroi:  waKCIicld. 

I  would  Iiauc  ftopt  your  psflagc  vnco  London: 
But  now  lie  Bic  to  iccret  policie. 
Kcftd.  what  docll:  tl^ou  murmurc,  George? 
George,  Marie  this,  my  Lord,  I  mufc, 
If  thou  be  Hcnric  Momford  Kcjidals  Earle, 
That  thou  wilt  doe  poorc  G.  a  Greene  this  wrong, 
Eucr  to  march  mc  with  a  troupe  of  men. 
Kcnd,  Why  doeft  thou  llrikc  mc  then? 

-     Gcor,  WhymyLord,mcafuremebutbyyonrre]fc; 

%  Had  you  a  man  had  feru'd  you  long, 

And  licard  your  foe  mifufe  you  bchindc  your  backf. 

And  would  not  draw  iiis  fword  in  your  defence. 

You  would  cadicrc  him. 

Much  more,  king  Edward  is  my  king; 

And  before  He  hearc  him  fo  wrong  d, 

I le  die  wichin  this  place,      ,      ^ 

And  maintaine  good  whatfocuer  I  haucfaid. 

And  if  I  fpcakc  nor  rca/bn  in  this  cale, 

What  I  hauc  faid  Ilcmaintainc  in  this  place. 

Bon,  A  pardon  my  Lord  for  tliis  pinner. 

For  f  rufl:  mc  he  fpeaketh  like  a  man  of  woj;th. 

Kcnd,    Well,  George,  wilt  thou  Icauc  Wakcfi'eldc  an3 

V/cnd  with  me, 

I  Ic  freely  put  vp  all  and  pardon  thee. 

Cr eor^.    I  my  Lord,confidering  me  one  thing. 

You  will  leauc  thefc  amies  and  follow  your  good  king. 

Ken,  Why  George,  I  rife  not  againil  king  Edward, 

l^ut  for  the  poore  that  is  opprcfl  by  wrong, 

C.  4»  And 


1  he  plcalant  c^omeaie  or 

An  J  if  King  Ed  ward  will  redrcflc  the  fame, 

I  will  nor  offer  him  difparagemcnr. 

But  othcrwifc;  and  fo  let  this  fuffife  ; 

Thou  hear'il:  the  rcafoii  why  1  rile  in  armcs. 

Nowc  wilt  thou  leauc  Wakefield,  and  wend  with  m^, 

lie  make  thee  captainc  of  a  hardie  band, 

And  when  I  haue  my  will,  dubbc  thee  a  knight. 

George,  Why,  my  Lord>  haue  you  any  hope  to  winnc  ? 

Kcnd,  why,  there  is  a  prophecie  doeth  fay, 

TKatKing  lames  and  I  fhall  meereat  London, 

And  make  the  King  vaile  bonnet  to  vs  both, 

Geo.  If  this  were  true,my  Lord,this  were  a  mighty  rcafon 

Ken\  why,  it  is  a  miraculous  prophecie,  and  cannot  failc 

Geor^G,  Well,  my  Lord,  you  haue  almoft  turned  me. 

lenkin,  come  hither, 

laikiti.  Sir.  0 

Gcorj^c,  Goe  your  waics  home,  fir. 

And  driue  me  rhofe  three  horfes  home  vnto  my  houfe,' 

And  powre  them  them  do  wnc  a  bufhcll  of  good  oatcs* 

JcnUn,  Well,  I  will  Muft  I  giue  thcfe  fcuruie  horfes 

Oates?  Exitlcnhn. 

Gcor.  Willitpleafe  you  cocommaund  your  traincafide? 

Kctid,  Stand  afide.  Exittbctrajnc. 

Gcor^-e,  Nowc hft tome: 

Here  in  a  wood  not  farrc  from  hence. 

There  d  wels  an  old  man  in  a  cauc  alone. 

That  can  foretell  what  fortunes  {hall  befall  you, 

tor  he  is  greatly  skilfii!  1  in  magikc  arte  jf> 

Goe 
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'    * tlicPinntr  of  Wakefield. 

Go  you  three  to  him  early  in  the  morfung, 
y\nd  qucflion  him  if  he  laics  good, 
V/hy  then  my  Lord,  I  am  the  formofc  man, 
V/e  willmorch  vp  with  your  campc  to  London. 
Kcnd,  George,  thou  honoureft  me  in  this: 
But  where  fhall  we  findc  him  out? 
George.  My  man  fhall  condud  you  to  the  p  lace; 
Bur  good  my  Lords  tell  me  true  what  the  wife  man  faith. 
Kcnd,  That  will  I,  as  I  am  Earlc  of  Kendal. 
Gcorj^c,  Why  then,  to  honour  G.  a  Greene  the  more, 
Vouchfafe  a  peece  of  becfc  at  my  poorc  houfe. 
You  fhall  haue  wafer  cakes  your  fill, 
A  vcccc  of  becfc  hung  vp  fmcc  Martilmas, 
If  that  like  you  not,  take  what  you  bring  for  me. 
Kcttd,  Gramercies,  George.  Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  George  a  Greenes  boy  Vl^ily^  difguijed 
like  a  vrofnan  to  NL  Grimes, 
Vl^ily.    O  what  is  !oue?it  is  fome  mightic  power, 
E  Ifc  could  it  neucr  conquer  G.  a  Greene : 
Here  d  wcls  a  churle  that  keepcs  away  his  loue, 
I  know  the  worft  and  if  I  be  cfp ied, 
Tis  but  a  beating,  and  if  I  by  this  meanes 
Can  get  fairc  Bettris  forth  her  fathers  dore. 
It  is  inough,  Venus  forme,  and  all  goes  alone, 
Be  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprife. 

JHc  hnoclis  at  the  doore. 

Enter  Grime. 

Gri.  How  now, who  knocks  there?  what  would  you  haue? 

D.    I.  troni 
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From  whence  came  you?  where  doe  you  dwell? 
/^7^/y.    I  am ,  forlooth ,  a  femfters  maide  hard-by. 
That  hath  brought  workc  home  to  your  daughter^ 
Grime.   Nay,  arc  you  not  fome  eraftie  qucane, 
That  comes  from  George  a  GreenCjthat  ra/call, 
V/ithfome  letters  to  my  daughter? 
I  wil  i  haue  you  /earcht. 
f^f^ilj^    Alas,fir,itisHcbrucvntomc, 
To  tell  me  of  George  a  Grecne,or  any  other; 
Search  me  g-ood  fir. 
And  if  you  hndc  a  letter  about  me. 
Let  me  haue  the  punifhment  that  is  due. 
Grime.    Why  are  you  mufled  ?   I  like  you  the  worfe 
For  that. 

T^l^ily-    I  am  not,  fir,  afliam*d  to  fhe  w  my  foce. 
Yet  loth  I  am  my  cheekes  fhould  take  the  aire, 
Not  that  I  am<:haric  of  my  beauties  hue. 
But  that  1  am  troubled  with  the  toorh-ach  fore* 
Grime.  A  pretie  wench  of  fmihng  countenance, 
Olde  men  can  hkc,  although  they  cannot  loue, 
l5and  loue,  though  not  fo  briefc  as  yong  men  can. 
Wclljgoe  \\\  my  wcjich,and  fpeake  vv  ith  my  daughter. 

Exit. 

I  wonder  much  at  the  Earle  of  I&r ndull , 
Being  aniightic  man,  as  ftill  he  is, 


Yet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king. 

Is  more  then  God  or  man  will  well  allow: 

But  what  a  foolc  am  I  to  talke  of  him? 


My 
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tiicFiniierof  Wakeficlil 
Myrriinucl'iiioraliccrcof  the  prcri-lnfic; 
Hdd  fnc  brouoht  fomc  fortic  pounds  ro  rownf- 
I  could  be  concern  ro  make  her  my  wife  : 
Yci  I  hauc  heard  it.  in  a  proucrbc  laid. 
He  ihac  is  oldc,  and  uisrrics  with  a  laflc. 
Lies  bur  at  hainc,  and  prooues  himlclic  ?n  afTc, 

linter  Bcttris  in  yp^ihcs  appardlio  Grime, 
How  no\v,fny  wench,  lio w  ilt :  what  not  a  word  ? 
Aias.poorc  foule,  the  rooch-ach  plagues  her  fore. 
Wcil,my  wench,  here  is  an  Angel  for  to  buy  thee  pinncs, 
And  I  pray  thee  vfc  mine  houfe, 
The  ofrner  the  more  welcome  :  farewell         >•  Exit, 
Bcttris »    O  blclTcd  Joue,  aiid  blcfTcd  fortune  both.  • 
But  Betcris,  itand  nor  here  to  talke  of  louc, 
But  hyc  thee  ftraight  vnto  thy  George  a  Greene : 
Ncucr  went  Roe-buckc  fwifcer  on  the  downcs. 
Then  I  will  trip  it  nil  I  fee  my  George  Exit, 

Enter  tkcEctrk of  Kendal/^  L.Eonfidd,fir 
Gilbert^  and  lath  in  the  clorcnc, 
Kend.    Come  away  Icnkin. 
Icn,    Come,  here  is  his  houfe.  V/herc  be  you,  ho  ? 
Gcor^,   who  knocks  there  ? 
Kcnd,  Heerc  are  two  or  three  poorc  men,  fath cr, 
Would  fpeakc  with  youi^ 
Georg,   Pray  giue  yoiir  man  leaue  to  leadc  mc  forcK 
Kcnd,    Goc,Icnkin>fcrch  him  forth. 
Icn,  Conic,  oldc  man. 

Enter  George  a  Greem  difguijed. 

^-  ^^  Kend, 
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Kcrtd,  Father  jhcerc  is  three  poore  men  come  to  qucftion 

Thee  a  word  in  Iccrece  that  concerncs  riicir  !iucs, 

Gcorqc,  Sayonmyfonncs* 

Kctid,  Father,  I  am  furc  you  hearc  the  newcs, 
,  Ho  vv  that  the  Earle  of  Kendal  wars  againft  the  king, 

Now  father  we  three  are  Gentlemen  by  birth, 

But  yongcr  brethren  that  want  reuenuc5. 

And  for  the  hope  we  haue  to  be  prefcrd, 

If'that  wc  knew  that  we  fhall  winne, 

We  wiirmarchwitlAim: 

If"  not,  wc v\*iil  hot  march  a  foote  to  London  more. 

Therefbrftgood  father,tell  vs  what  fhali  happen, 

V/he^Sg^  the  King  of  the  Earle  of  Kendal  Ihall  win. 

Gtor^e^    Thcking,  myfonne. 

IQcnd,  Art  thou  fure  of  that  ? 

Georg-e,  'I,  as  fure  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 

The  one  L.  Bonfild,  the  other  fir  Gilbert. 
■-'iKcnd.    why  this  is  wondrous,  being  blinde  of  [\^^z^ 

Hisdcepe^erfeuerancefhould  beiuch  to  know  vs. 

G/Kc  Magike  is  mightic,  and  foretclleth  great  matters: 

In  deedc  Father ,hcre  is  the  Earle  come  to  fee  thee, 

And  therefore  good  father  fable  not  with  him. 

Gcorqc.  Welcome  is  the  Earle  to  my  poore  cell, 

And  fo  arc  you  my  Lords :  but  let  me  counfcll  you. 

To  leaue  thefc  warres  againft  your  king, 

And  liue  in  quiet. 

Ktnd,    Father,  we  come  not  for  aduicc  in  warrc. 

But  £0  know  whether  we  (liall  w  in  or  Iccfe. 


the  Pinner  of  Wakcficlc. 

^  Gcor^.  Lofc  gcndc  Lords,but  not  by  good  king  Fdward; 
A  batcr  man  Hiall  g,iuc  you  all  vhc  foilc. 
Kcud,  i  marie  farlicr,  wiiat  man  is  thac? 
Gcorqc.  Poorc  Cicorgr  a  GtLcnc  the  pinnrr. 
Kcitd.  Wlmnial!  he? 

George.    Puil  ail  your  piiimci.and  fore  diflionour  you, 
Kcrtd.    llc,as!iow? 

Grur^c. Nay.thc  c  nJ  tries  all,  bur  fo  ic  will  fall  our. 
Kcnd,    l^ut  fo  it  f  I  lall  not  In-  my  honor  ChriiL 
lie raifc my  campc, and  lire  V/akcficld  towne» 
And  take  that  feruile  pinner  ( leorgc  a  Greene, 
AndbutLJjcf  liim  before  kiiig  Tdwardi  bee. 
Cjcorgr.    ijood  m)'  Lord  be  not  offended. 
For  I  Ipcake  no  rriOrc  ihrn  arte  reucalcs  to  mc: 
And  for  greater  nroofe, 
Giuc  your  man  Ic.ine  to  trtcli  mcmv  flafTe- 
Kaid.    lenkin,  (etch  him  iiis  walkint!  flaffi'. 
Ten.    I  Icre  is  vour  wal  king  llafl'e. 
Cicorqc.    I  le  prone  it  good  vpon  your  carcafes; 
A  \\  iler  vv  iLird  neuer  met  you  yet, 
Noronerliat  better  could  toredoorne  your  fall; 
Now  I  liaue  finoled  you  b.cre  alone. 
I  care  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 
Kcfid.    Vib'aine,  h.ailthoubetraidvsr 
(rcorq,    Momfbrd,  thou  i  ici l:,!-,cuer  was  I  traicor  yer. 
Oncly  dcuis'd  this  guiic  to  draw  you  on, 
Porto  be  combatants. 

Novvconcjuercme,andthcn  marchoncoLorsdom       - 
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But  fhall  go?  iurcl,  burl  will  hold  yon  taske. 
Gi!6.  Co,nc,m/  L ord,checrel)r,[lc  kill  him  hand  ro  hand. 
Kcnd.  A  thouiand  pound  to  him  that  ftrikcs  that  ftrok(?.^ 
Gcorg,  Then  giiic  ic  mc,  for  I  will  haue  the  fir^. 
^Hcrt  thcjJirrht.Gcorqc  kilsfir  Gilbert,  ard 
takes  the  other  to^oprifoncrs, 
Bonfild.    5ra/,  George,  wc  doc  appcale.    . 
'  Gtorqe,    To  v/hom. 
Bon.  why,  to  the  king: 
For  rather  had  wc  bide  whar  he  appoynti'. 
Then  here  bcmurthcredby  aferuilc  groome.. 
Kcnd..  What  v/iit thou  doc  with  vs? 
Gcorg.    Eucn  as  Lord  Bonfild  waft. 
You  fliall  vnro  the  king, 
And  for  thatpurpofe  fee  where  the  luft  ice  is  placed, 

;i  Enter.  Ill flicc. 
lu]^.  Now, my  Lord  of  Kcnda  l,whcre  be  al  your  threats? 
Euen  as  the  caufe,  Co  is  the  combat  fallen, 
Elle  one  could  neucr  haue  conqucrd  three, 
Katd.   I  pray  thee,  WoodrofFe,  doe  not  twif  me : 
If  I  haue  faulted,  I  muft  make  amends* 

Geor.  Maftcr  WoodrofFe,  here  is  not  a  place  for  many  , 
Words, 

I  befecch  ye  fir,  difcharg?  all  Jiis  fbuldiers , 

That  cucry^n>afifn7ay  gpc  home  vilto  his  ownc  houle. 

J«/?ice»    It  (hall  becfo,  what  wilt  thou  doe  George  ? 

Gtor^   Mailer  Woodroffc,  looke  to  your  charge, 

Lcauc  mc  t<3^my  felfc. 


.,  ^^  thcPinncr  of  Wakefield.     • 

Jujl.  Comcniy  Lords.  Exit  all  but  George 

Gcor,    tlcrcficthou,Gcorgc,wcannga  willow  wreath^ 
As  one  dclpairino;  of  thy  bcaurious  loLic: 
Fie  George  no  tnorc, 
Pine  not  away  for  that  which  cannot  be: 
1  cannot  ioy  in  any  earthly  bliffc, 
■  So  Jong  as  I  doe  want  my  Bcttris. 

Enter  Icnhn* 
Jen.    who  fee  a  mnflcr  of  min^'^ 
George,  How  now,  firrha,  whither  away? 
Icn.    Whitlicraway?  why  who  doc  you  take  me  tobcc? 
Geor^.    why  lenkin  my  man. 
Jen,  I  was  fo  once  in  deedcjbut  now  the  cafe  is  altered* 
Geor^^.  I  pray  thee,  as  how? 
Icn,     Were  not  you  a  fonune  teller  to  day? 
Gcorj^,    Well,  what  of  that  ? 
Jen.    S o  f ure  am  I  become  a  iugler. 
What  will  you  fay  if  I  iuggJc  your  fwcctc  heart  ? 
George.    Peace,  prating  lolell, her  iclous  father 
Doth  wait  ouer  her  with  fuch  fufpitious  eyes. 
That  if  a  man  but  dally  by  her  fccte, 
He  thinks  it  ll:raighr,  a  witch  to  charme  his  daughter. 
Jen,    V/ell,  what  will  you  gine  me,if  I  bring  her  hither? 
George,  /i.  furc  of  grcenc,  and  twentic  crowncs  bcfides, 
Jen.  Well,  by  your  leaue,  giue  me  roome, 
/ou  muft  giue  me  fomcthing  that  you  haue  lately  wornCc 
Gcorr^c.    Here  is  a  gownc,  will  that  fcruc  you? 
Jenhm.  I, rhis  will feruenic : keepc  out cfmv circle, 
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L cajfl:  you  be  torne  in  pccces  witli  fhec  dcui/s  ; 
Miltrcs  Bcctris,  once,twice,  thrice. 

He  throvpcs  theground  inland  she  comes  out. 
Oh  is  this  no  cunning? 

George,    Isthismy]oue,orisifbutherfhadow? 
lenkin,   I  this  is  the  fhadow^but  hcere  is  the  /ubibnce* 
George.    Tell  race  fwcete  loue  ,    what  good  fortune 
Brought  thee  hither  ; 

For  one  it  was  that  fauourcd  George  a  Greene. 
Bettris,  Both  loue  ^  fortune  brought  me  to  my  Qeorge, 
In  who/c  fwecte  fight  is  all  my  hearts  content. 
Geor,  Tell  mec  fwcete  loue,  how  camil  thou  from  thy 
Fathers? 

Bettris,   A  willing  mindc  hath  many  flips  in  louc; 
It  was  not  I,  but  Wily  thy  /'wcetc  boy. 
Geor.  Ai^  where  is  Wily  now? 
Bettris.  InmyapparcllinmychamberflilL 
Geor.   lenkin,  come  hither:  Goe  to  Bradford>  ' 

And  liften  out  your  fellow  Wily. 
Come,  JB^ttris,  let  vs  in, 
_  And  in  my  cottage  wc  will  fit  and  taike, 
'  Exeunt  omncs. 

.     Enter  King  Edrvard.thc  king  of  Scots,  Lord 
l^p^ariicke^ong  Cuddy,andt-heir  traine. 
Edward,  Brother  of  Scotland,  I  doe  hold  it  hard, 
Secinor  a  league  of  truce  was  late  confirmdc 
Twixt  you  and  me,  without  difplcafurc  offered, 
You  fhould  make  &ch  inuafion  in  my  land. 

The 
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The  vowcs  of  kings  ihoiild  be  3S  oncles^ 

Notblcmifhc  v\  ich  tlic  {iAr\Q,  of  any  breach. 

Chiefly  where  fcaltic  and  ho.nagc  vvillcth  ir. 

lamts.  Brother  of  England,  rL;b  nor  the  fore  nfreffi. 

My  confciencegrieucs  mc  for  my  dcepc  mifdccde,  . 

I  haue  the  worll,of  rhircic  thoufand  men,      *■ '   - 

There  fcapc  not  full  hue  rhouland  from  the  field. 

E'dxard,   Gramcrci^,  M  ufL^^roucjcllc  ic  had  gone  hard. 

Cuddie,  He  quice  rhec  well  ere  we  two  pare. 

lames.    But  had  not  his  oldc  Father  William  Mufgrouc 

Plaid  twice  the  man,  I  had  not  now  bene  here, 

A  ftrongcr  man  I  feldomc  felt  before. 

But  one  cff  more  rcfolutc  valiance. 

Treads  nor  I  thinkc  vpon  the  Englifh  ground. 

Echard,  I  wor  wcl^ufgrouc  fliall  not  lofe  his  hier, 

Cuddie,  And  it  pleafc  your  grace,my  father  was 

F^iuc  fcorc  and  three  at  Mid(ommer  Jaft  part, 

Yet  had  king  lamic  bene  as  good  as  George  a  Greene, 

Yet  Billy  Mufgroue  would  haue  fought  with  him. 

Edrcard,  As  George  a  Greene,!  pray  thce,Cuddie, 

Let  mcqueftion  thee. 

Much  bauc  I  heard  fmcc  I  came  to  my  aowne, 

Many  in  manner  of  a  prouerbe  (ay, 

Were  he  as,  good  as  G.  a  Green,  I  would  ftrike  him  Are: : 

I  pray  thee  toU  me,Cuddie,canft  thou  inf brmc  me. 

What  is  that  George  a  Greene. 

C«<ii(^  Know,my  Lord,Incuer  fiw  the  man, 
But  mickJc  ralkcis  of  him  in  the  Country, 

•  '    •-  £  They 
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They  /"ay  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield  to  wne, 

But  tor  his  other  c|ualities,I  let  alone. 

^^^r.  May  it  pleafe  your  grace,!  know  the  ma  too  wcL 

I^dvrard.   Too  well, why  fo,Warwicke? 

J^^ar,    For  once  he  /Wingde  me,  til  I  my  bones  did  ake* 

Edrrard.  Why,dares  he  ftrike  an  Earle? 

VJ^aroc.    An  Earle  my  Lord,nay  he  wil  ftrikc  a  king. 

Be  it  not  king  Edward. 

For  ftaturc  he  \s  framde, 

Like  to  the  pidure  of  itoute  Herculey, 

And  for  his  carriage  palTeth  Robin  Hood. 

The  boldcft  Earle  or  Baron  of  your  land, 

That  ofFcrcth  fcath  \nro  the  towne  of  Wakefield, 

George  will  arreft  his  pledge  vnto  the  pound, 

And  who  (o  refifteth  beares  away  the  bio  wes. 

For  he  himfclfc  is  good  inough  for  three. 

Edrvard.    Why  this  is  wondrous,  my  L .  of  Warwick^, 

Sore  do  I  long  to  fee  this  George  a  Greene. 

But  leauing  him,  what  fhall  we  do,my  Lord, 

For  to  fubdue  the  rebel  s  in  the  North? 

They  are  now  marching  vp  to  Doncaftcr. 

Enter  one  with  the  Eark  of  Kendal prifoner. 
Soft,  who  haue  we  there? 
Cuddie.    Here  is  a  traicour,rhc  Earle  ofKenda!. 
Edward.    Afpiring  traitour,ho w  darfl  thou  once 
Caft  thine  eyes  vpon  thy  Souerai<Tne, 
That  honour'd  thee  with  kindcnet and  with  fauour? 
BucJ  will  make  thee  buy  this  treafondcarc, 

KenJi 


the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

Kcftd.  Good  my  Lord.       Edrv.  Reply  nor,  tnicour. 

Tell  mCjCudd/jwhofc  dccdc  of'honour 

Wonnc  the  vidiorie  a^ainft  this  rcbcll. 

Cuddy,     George  a  Greene  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

Edward.    George  a  Greene^ow  fhall  I  heare  newes 

Ccrrainc  what  tliis  Pinner  is  : 

Difcourfeit  briefly.  Cuddy,  how  ir  befc/I. 

Cud,  Kendall  and  Bonfild,  with  fir  Gilbert  ArmftroniT^ 

Came  to  Wakefield  Towne  difguiid. 

And  there  /poke  i\\  of  your  grace, 

Which  George  but  hearing  jfe Id  them  at  his  feetc, 

And  had  not  rekuc  come  into  the  place, 

George  had  ^linc  h\n\  m  his  clofc  of  wheare. 

Edrvard.  ButCuddy,can/l  thou  not  tell 

where  I  might  giuc  and  grant  fome  thing, 

TJiatmight  Dleafe,&:  highly  gratifie  the  pinners  thoughts? 

Cuddic,    This  at  their  parting  George  did  iay  to  me. 

If  the  king  vouch&fc  of  this  my  feruice, 

Then  gentle  Cuddie  kneelc  vpon  thy  knee. 

And  humbly  crauc  a  boone  of  him  for  mc. 

Edward.    Cuddie,  what  is  it? 

Cuddic.    It  is  his  will  your  grace  would  pardon  them, 

And  let  them  liue  although  they  haue  offended. 

Edward.    I  tliinkc  the  man  ftriueth  to  be  glorious. 

Well,  George  hath  crau'd  it,and  it  fhall  be  graunted, 

V/hich  none  but  he  in  England  fhould  haue  gotten, 

Liue  Kendall,bur  as  prifoner, 

So  (halt  thou  end  tliydaycs  within  the  tower. 
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Kcnd.  Gracious  is  Edward  rooftcndingfubicdj.       -^ 
lames.  My  Lord  of  Kcnd.  you  arc  welcome  to  the  courr. 
JBd'vard.    Nay,but  ill  come  as  it  tals  out  now, 
I,  ill  come  in  dccdc,werc  it  not  for  George  a  Greene, 
But  gentle  king,for  fo  you  would  auerre, 
And  Edwards  betters,!  falutc  you  both. 
And  here  I  vowe  by  good  Saint  George, 
You  wil  gaine  but  litlc  when  your  funimcs  are  counted. 
.  I  fore  doe  long  to  fee  this  George  a  Greene ; 
And  for  becaiifc  I  neuer  fa  w  the  North , 
I  will  forthwith  goc  fee  it; 
And  for  that  to  none  I  will  be  knowen. 
We  will  difgm/e  our  felucs  and  flcalc  do  wnc  fccretly , 
Thou  and  I  king  Iames,Cuddie,and  two  or  three. 
And  make  a  mcrrie  iourney  for  a  moneth. 
Away  then,condu(5l  him  to  the  tower. 
Come  on  king  Fames, my  heart  mud:  needes  be  merrir. 
If  fortune  make  fuch  hauocke  of  our  foes.        Ex.omncs* 
Enter  Kobin  Hood,  M^ydMuriutuScdr  let  ^ 
and  Much  the  Millers (otwc. 
Robin,  why  is  not  loucly  Marian  blithe  ofchecrc? 
V/hat  ayles  my  Lcmman  that  (Tic  gins  to  lowrc? 
Say  good  Marian  why  art  thoa  lo  /ad. 
Marian.    Noching,my  Robin,grieucs  mc  to  the  heart, 
But  whenfoeuer  I  doe  vvalke  abroad, 
I  hcare  no  fons^s  but  all  of  G:!orge  a  Green?, 
Beetns  his  faire  Lemnan  paff:th  me. 
And  this  my  Robin  gauics  my  very  foule. 

Robin. 


the  Pinner  o£  W^icftl^. 
'      Rohin,  Conrentiwhatwrcakes2tvsdio«ghCeorgi#^ 
c       Greene  be  ftoutc,  ''^-'V 

So  long  as  he  doth  profFer  vs  no  fcarli? 

JBnuie  doth  feldome  hurt  but  to  itielfc,  ' 

And  thc^eforc,Marian,fmile  vpon  thy  Robirt. 

Marian.  Neuer  will  Marian /fnifcvpon  her  Robing 

Nor  he  with  him  vnder  the  green  wood  fliade. 

Till  that  thou  go  to  Wakefield  on  a  greene» 

And  bcate  the  Pinncrfbr  the  loue  of  me. 

Robin*    Content  thec,Marian,I  will  eafe  thy  griefe, 
4      My  merrie  men  and  I  wil  I  thither  ftray, 
\      And  hecre  I  vo  »v  that  for  the  loue  of  thee, 

I  will  beatc  George  a  Greene,  or  he  (hal i  bcacc  mc* 

Scarlet.  As  I  am  Scarlet,  next  to  little  lohn, 

One  of  the  boldeft  yeomeh  of  the  crew. 

So  will  I  weni  with  Robin  all  along. 

And  try  this  Pinner  what  he  dares  do. 
^      Much,  As  I  am  Much  the  Millers  fonne, 
I       That  left  my  Mill  to  go  with  thee. 

And  nill  reprnt  that  I  haue  done, 

This  pleafant  life  contenteth  me. 

In  ought  I  may  to  doe  thee  good, 

He  liue  and  die  with  Robin  Hoodfc 

Marian.  And  Robin Alarian  ftie  will  goc  with  the<*. 

To  fee  hire  Bcctris  how  bright  fhc  is  of  blec. 

Robin,  Marian,thoufhalt  goc  with  thy  Robin* 

Bend  vp  your  bo  wes,and  fee  your  ftrings  be  tight, 

The  arro  WC5  kccne.and  cuery  thing  be  ready, 

£3*  Arid 
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The  p!ea(tnt  Comcdie  df 

And  each  of  you  a  good  bat  onJiis  nccke. 
Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  ground. 
Scarlet,    IwillhaueFrierTuckes, 
Much.    I  will  hauclictlclohns. 
R,obirt.    I  will  hauc  one  made  of  an  afhcn  plunke. 
Able  to  bearc  a  bout  or  two. 
Then  come  on,  Marian,  let  vs  goc. 
For  before  the  Sunnc  doth  (hew  the  morning  day, 
I  wil  be  at  Wakefield  to  fee  this  PiAftcr  George  a  Greene. 

Exeunt  omncs^ 
Enter  a  Shoomaktrfitting  "rfpon  tkcjlage 
at  vporkcy  lenkin  to  him, 
Icn,    My  mafters,  he  that  hath  neither  meatc  nor  money. 
And  hath  loft  his  credite  with  the  Alcwife, 
For  any  thing  I  know,  may  goc  fupperlcflc  to  bed. 
But  fbft  who  is  heere?here  \s  a  Shoomaker ; 
He  kno  wes  where  is  the  bcft  Ale. 
Shoomaker,  I  pray  thee  tell  me, 
where  is  the  bcft  Ale  in  the  to  wne? 
Shoomaker,    A  fore,  afore,  fol  low  thy  no/c; 
At  the  figne  of  the  eggefhcll. 
Icnkin,    Come  Shoomakcr,if tliou  wilt, 
And  take  thy  pare  of  a  poc 
Shoomaker.   Sirra,  Dow  nc  with  your  ftaffe. 

Do  wne  with  your  ftaffe, 
lenkin.     Why  how  now,  is  the  fellow  mad? 
I  pray  thee  tell  me,  why  fhould  I  hold  downe  my  ftaffe  ? 
Shooma,    You  wil  do  wne  with  him,  will  you  not  fir? 
*  lenkin* 


the  Pinner  of  WakcficM. 

Tcftkft,    why  tell  mc  wherefore? 

Shoo.    My  friend,  this  is  the  towne  of  merry  Wakefield, 

And  here  is  2  cuicome  held. 

That  none  fhall  parte  wich  his  ftafEr  on  his  fhouldcrs, 

But  he  muft  haue  a  bout  with  me. 

And  fo  (hall  you  fir. 

Tcnkim    And  fo  wil !  not  I  fir. 

Shoo,    That  wil  I  try.  Barkingdogj  bite  not  the  foreft. 

Icnkin.    I  would  to  God,  I  were  once  well  rid  of  him. 

Shooma*   Now,  what, will  you  downe  with  your  ftaflfc? 

latkm.    why  you  are  nor  in  camcft,  are  you? 

Shoomakcr,    If  I  am  nor,  take  that. 

Icnkin,    You  whoorfcn  cowardly fcabbc^ 

It  is  but  the  part  of  a  ebpperdudgeon» 

To  ftr  ike  a  man  in  the  ftreete. 

Butdarefl  thou  walkc  to  the  townes  end  with  me? 

Sboomakcr.    I  that  I  dare  do:but  ftay  rill  I  lay  in  my 

Toolcs,and  Twill  goc  wich  thee  to  the  townes  end 

Prefently. 

Icnkin,    I  would  I  kne  v/  how  td  be  rid  of  this  fellow. 

Shoom.  Come  fir,wilyou  go  to  the  townes  end  now  fir? 

Icnkrt,    I  fir,  come* 

Now  v/c  are  at  the  townes  end,  what  fay  you  now? 

Sboomakcr.    Marry  come,Iecv$  euen  haue  abour. 

Icnkin.    Ha,  ftay  a  little,  hold  thy  hands,  I  pray  thee, 
.  Sboomakcr,    Whywhats  the  matter?     '  ■*  -  -  *  ■-  ' 

Icnkin.   raithlamvnder-pinnerofatowne, 
*  Ajid  there  is  awordcf ,  which  if  I  doe  not  keepc, 
-  £4-  IfhaU 


The  plcafspt  Come  die  of 

1 1  nal!  be  turned  out  of  mine  office. 

Shoomdher.  What  is  that)  fir? 

Icnk  UK  V/hcnJocucr  I  goc  to  fight  with  any  boJic, 

i  vfc  taflpuri(ii  my  liaffc  thrife  about  m/  head 

Before  I  ftrike,and  then  iliew  no  fauour. 

Shoomahr.  V/cllfir,and  till  then  I  will  not  ftrikc  thc5» 

Taikin.  V/cl  fir,herc  is  once,t  wice,here  is  my  hajid, 

i  will  ncuer  doe  it  the  tliirdcimc. 

Shoomakcr,   Why  then  I  fee  we  fhaUnoc  fighr. 

icfikifu  Faith  no:comc,  I  will  giuc  thee  two  pots 

Of  the  beft  Alcjand  befriends* 

Shoomak.  Faith  I  fee  it  is  as  hard  to  gee  water  out  of  a  flinty 

As  to  get  him  to  hauc  a  bout  with  me: 

Therefore  1  wil  1  enter  into  him  for  fbme  s^ood  chccrc ; 

ivly  friend,!  fee  thou  art  a  faint  hearted  fclio  w. 

Thou  haft  hO  rtomai;ke  tQ  fight, 

Thcrctbre  Ice  vs  s:o  to  the  Alehou/e  and  drinks* 

Icnkm^Nclicontcnt.goc  thy  wayes  and  fay  thy  prayers. 

Thou  icapi t  my  h ands  to  day.  iixtunt  omnts^ 

Jlntcr  George  uGrecncattdB^ttris. 
George.Tel  1  me  1  wcec  loue,hQw  is  thy msnsfc  content, 
what  canit  rhou  brooke  to  liiie  with  Georgea  Greene  ? 
Bcttr  is. Oh  Georjycvhovv  Htle  pleafing  arc  thele  words? 
Came  I  from  Bradford  for.  the  Ipu^  of  thee? 
And  left  my  father  for  fo  ['^'cet  a  friend? 
Here  wil  1 1  liuc  vntill  my  life  doc  end. 

Enter  Robin  Hood.and  Mar  Utu  and  his  troinc* 
Geor  p^c.Happy  am  I  to  hauc  fo  fw^ct  a  louc. 

But 
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tlsePiafteroFWakeHcM.      •        .ft 

But  what  arc  tlicfc  come  trafing  iicKT  along? 

/^cttrn.   Three  men  come  ilriking  through  the:CQrnf ,    • 

Myloiw.    , 

George,    Backeagaui<!;,yo.uroohfhn-aueIlcrs, 

For  vou  arc  wrong,  and  may  nor  wend  this  way. 

Rohm  Hood,    That  were  great  fliamc.  ^ 

No  w  by  my  foule,  proud  fir, 

Wq be  three  tall  yeomen,  and  thou  art  but  one? 

Come,wewill  forv/ard  in  dc/pice  of  hinu 
Gccn';i^c.    Lcape  the  dirch,or  I  will  make  you  skip, 
what jcannoj  the  hie  w  ay  feruc  your  turiie, 
Bu!  vou  muft  make  a  path  oucr  the  cornc? 
Kofiift  VVhy,  art  thou  mad  fdar'ft  cliQU  incounterthrec? 
Wc  are  no  babes,man, iooke  vpon  our  limmes. 
G«).    Sirra,the^biggeft  lims  hauc  nor  the  flouteil  hearts. 
Were  ye  as  good  as  Robin  Hood,and  his  three  mery  mciv 
1 1  e  driuc  you  backe  the  fame  way  that  ye  came* 
Be  yc  men,yc  fcorne  to  incounter  me  all  at  once^ 
But  be  ye  cowards/et  vpon  me  all  three, 
And  try  the  Pinner  what  he  dares  pcrforme. 
Scarlet,    Were  thou  as  high  in  decdes,. 
As  thou  art  haughric  in  wordes, 
Thou  well  might  eft  be  a  Ai2mf\on  for  a  king; 
But  emptie  vcflcis  haue  the  loudeft  founds, 
A n^  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  worth, 
'^'Geor^c.    Sirra,dareft  thou  trie  mcr 
Scarlet,    I  firra,chat  I  dartr. 

TT>tyjight^<iniGcorgc  a  Greene  heats  him* 
:'    .  F  Much. 


TliC  plcafant  Comedic  of 

Much.   Ilownow?  wliatarcthoudownc? 
Come,  fir,  I  am  ncxc. 

^rtcyji^ht^  and  Lrcorqc  a  Grcc/tc  icatcs  hifn. 
Robin  Hood.    Come  firra,now  to  mc,lpar',  mz  noc» 
For  lie  not  fparc  thee. 
George.    Make  no  doubr,  I  will  be  as  liberal!  to  tlice. 

Tbcyftqht^  Ro6in  HoodJUycs, 
Robin  Hood.    Stay,  George,  tor  here  I  doo  protcft. 
Thou  art  the  ftouteift  champion  that  cucr  I  layd 
H.indcsvpon. 

Gcorq^c,    S oft  you  fir, by  your  leauc  you  lye. 
You  ncucr  yet  laid  hands  on  me. 
KobiH  Hood,    George,  wilt  thou  forfakc  Wakcfjcld, 
And  20  with  nic. 

Two  liucries  will  I  giuc tnee  eueric yeere. 
And  tbrticcrowncs  (l)allbe  thy  Tee. 
Gcor^qc,   V/hy,whoartt]iou? 
Robin  Hood,    why, Robin  Hood : 
I  am  come  hirher  with  my  Marian, 
A nd  chcfc  my  yeomen  for  to  vifit  rhce. 
Gcorqc.    Robin  Hood?  next  to  king  Edwari 
A  re  thou  Ice  i'c  to  me : 

V7clcome,  fweet  Rob  in,  welcome,  msyd  Marian, 
And  welcome,  you  my  friends. 
Will  vou  to  my  poore  houfe, 
Yom  Ihall  haue  wafer  cakes  your  hi F, 
A  peece  ot'beefe  hung  vp  fincc  Martlcmai, 
Mutton  and  vealc,  if  this  hkc  you  not. 

Take 


tlsf  P>nner  of  Wakefield. 
Tak<f  that  you  findlc,  or  that  ym  bring  for  Die. 
Jio6iti  Hood,    Godamercics,§ood  Gcorrc, 
Ucbethyahrfttoday. 

Ge<?r(^e.  "Robin,  therein  thou  honoured  mc. 
He  Icadc  the  way.  ^      Excur.t  omncs. 

Bntcr  Ktnq  Edrtxzrd,  and  King  lames 
dif^uifcd.rtuhtrcollducs. 
Editard.    Come  on,  kinghnics,now  wcc  arc 
Thusdifguifcd, 

There  is  none  (I  know)  will  take  vs  to  he  kings : 
1  thiiike  wc  arc  now  in  Bradtbr^, 
V/hcre  all  the  mciric  ihoomakcrs  dwclL 
Enter  ctShoomakcr. 
y     Shoemaker.  DowncwichyoLirrtaucs,my(rienJir, 
^      Do  wTic  with  them- 

E  drvard.   Do  wnc  with  our  ftaucs?  I  pray  thee,  why  fo? 

Shoamakrr.   My  friend  J  fee  thou  art  a  Aranger  hecre, 

tlic  \vouldcA  thou  nor  hauc  qucfliond  of  the  thing. 

This  is  ilir  townc  ofmcrric  Bradford, 

And  here  hath  beene  a  ciiAomc  kept  of  olde. 

That  none  winy  bcare  his  llaffc  vpon  his  ncckc. 

But  traile  it  al  J  along  throughout  the  towne, 

VnlcfTe  thcv  meanc  to  hauc  a  bout  with  inr. 

E  dvcard.    But  hcarc  you  fir,  hath  the  king 

Grantrd  you  this  cuftomc  ? 

ShoomciKcY,    K ing  or  Kaifar ,  none  fhall  paffc  this  vva% 

Except  King  Edward, 

No  not  the  ftoutcft  groome  that  \vMnts  his  ccxirt : 

F  to  Th^re- 


•  The  plcafant  Coinedie  ■>" 

"ihcictcvc  downc  w  ith  your  ftaues, 

Edrjrd,    what  were  wcbcilrodo? 

lames,    raicli,my  Lord,thcy  arc  ftoute  fcllowci. 

Andbecaufe-wc  will  fee  lomc  /pore, 

V7c  will  traileour  rtaucs. 

Edirard.    Hccr'fl  thou,  my  friend? 

Becaufc  we  arc  men  of  peace  and  traucllcri, 

V/c  are  content  to  traile  our  llaucs. 

Shoonhtkcr.    The  way  lyes  before  you,  go  ulongi 

Enter  Rohin  Mood  and  Gcorqc  a  Greene  dif^uifed^ 
Robin  Hood*    See  George,  two  men  arc  pafsing 
Through  the  towne. 

Two  lurtie  men,  and  yet  they  trailc  their  itaucs* 
Gcorj^e.    Robin,  they  arc  fomc  pcfants 
Trickt  in  ycomans  wcedes.  Hollo,  you  two  rrauellcrs. 
Edxard,  Call  you  vs,fir? 
George.    I,  you.  Are  ye  not  big  inough  to  bearc 
Your  Bats  vpon  your  neckes. 
Bur  you  iliuft  traile  them  along  the  flreetcs? 
Edwar,     Yes  fir,  we  are  h'vz  inough,  but  here  is  a  cuftomc 
Xcpt,  that  none  may  pailc  his  ilafFe  vpon  his Jiecke, 
Vnlcfic  he  trailc  it  at  the  weapons  point. 
Sif,\vc  aremenofpcace,and  louc  to  flecpc 
In  our  whole  skins,  and  therefore  quietnes  is  befi. 
(jcor^c.  Bafc  minded  pcfants,  worthlcffc  to  be  rn.?n, 
V/hat,haue  you  bones  and  limmcs  to  ftrike  a  bio w^ 
And  be  your  hearts  fo  faint,you  cannot  light? 
V/crt  not  for  Ihame,*!  would  llirub  your  iTiouldcrs  wcti; 

And 
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thc-Pinncr  of  Wakefield.  ^l 

And  icich  you  manhood  againft  mother  time. 

Sboom.  V/cU  prcachcfir  Iackc,downc  with  your  ftaftc, 

B  dtvar.  Do  fou  hcarc  my  fricndsPand^Qube  wife, 

Kccpc  do  wnc  your  ftaucs^ 

For  all  the  townc  will  rife  vpon  vou- 

Gec^gc.   Thou  fpeakcil  like  an  honeft  quiet  fellow^. 

But  hcarc  you  me.  In  fpitc  of  all  the  fwaines 

Of  Bradford  t o  wn,beare  me  your  ftaues  ypou  your  nectr» 

Or  to  begin  withal!,  lie  bafte  you  both  fo  well, 

You  were  ncucr  better  bailed  in  your  liues.  ^ 

Edward,  V/e  will  hold  vp  our  ftaues. 

George  a  Greene jigbts  mth  the  Skoomakers^ 
■    "    afdbeatesthenialldo'wne, 
George.  <  V/hatJiaue  you  any  more? 
Call  all  yoiur  to  wne  forth,cur,  and  longt aile. 

The  Shoomakers  fpy  George  a  Greene* 

^        Shoemaker,   What,GeorgeaGreene,isityou? 

*S       A*{>!ague  found  you, 

I  tliinkc  you  long'd  to  fwingc  me  well. 

i^.       Come  George, we  wil  crafh  a  pot  before  we  part, 

iP        George.   'ApotyoufIaue,wewi!lhaueanhundred, 
Ulcere,  V/ill  Perkins,take  my  purfe, 
Fetcli-fnea  ftandof  Alf  ,and  fet  in  the  Market  place. 
That  al  1  may  drinkc  that  are  athirft  this  day> 
For  this-  is  for  a  kee  to  welcome  Robin  Hood 
To  Bradford  to  wne. 

They  bring  out  thefianie  of  ale  ^  and  fall  a  drinking. 
Here  P  obin/it  thou  here ;  for  thou  art  the  beft  man 
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At  iKcboord  tins  day* 

y  ou  that  arc  ftrangcrs, place  your  fcliics  vvlierc  you  vviIIp  . 

Robinjiccr's  a  caroLifc  to  good  King  Edwards  Iclfe, 

And  they  that  loiic  him  not,  I  would  wc  had 

The  balling  of  them  a  liclc. 

UntcxtbtEarkof  l^Jy^armckc  with  other  Hobk 
men,  bringing  out  the  Kings  garments :  then 
George  a  Greene  and  the  refi  hneele 
doppne  to  the  King. 
Edrvard.    Come,  maftcrs,  all  fcllovvcs. 
Nay, Robin,  you  arc  the  belt  man  at  tluboord  to  d;iy.  . 
RiievpGcorgjc. 

Gcoriic,   Nay,good  my  Liegc,ill  nurcurd  we  were ihcnr 
Though  w^c  Yorkcfhire  mcnbc  blunt  of  fpccch. 
And  lidc  skildin  court,  or  fuch  cjuaint  fofliions^ 
Yet  nacuse  tcachcth  vs  ductic  to  our  king* 
Therefore  I  humbly  bckccli  you  pardoi:i  Georges  Green* 
Rohin,   And  good  my  Lord,  a  pardon  for  poorc  Robin, 
And  for  vs  al!  a  pardon,  good  King  Edward. 
Shoomahcr,  I  pray  you,  a  pardon  for  the  Shoomaker  J. 
Bdrcitrd,    IfrankclygrantapardontoyouaL 
And,  George  a  Greene, gjue  me  thy  hand : 
There  is  noiie  in  England  that  flull  doc  thee  wrong, 
Eucn  from  my  court  I  anic  tolec  thy  felfc; 
And  no  w  I  fee  that  feme  fpeakesnought  but  truetlr, 
Georg.    I  humbly  thanke  your royall Maicftif . 
Tl;at  wliieh  I  did  againft  the  Eark  of  Kendal^ 

It  w  as  but  a  fubie&  dueiic  tQ  his  Soucraignc,, 

And 
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the  Pinn«r  cf  WakeUeld. 

And  tliercforc  little  merit  luch  good  word?. 

li  drtizrd'    But  ere  I  go,  I  !c  grace  thcc  with  good  deeds. 

Say  what  King  Ed  vvard  may  perfomie, 

And  thou  (halt  haue  it,  being  in  Engbnds  boundi, 

George,   I  ha\ic  aloucly  Leinman, 

As  bright  of  blee  as  is  the  filuer  moonc, 

And  oldc  Grimes  her  father  will  not  Jct  her  rn^zch 
•     V/ith  me,  becmfe  1  am  a  Pinner, 

Althougli  I  louc  her,  and  Ihc  mc  dearcJy, 
i        Edrvard,   V/hcrew^he? 

George.    A  t  home  at  my  po ore  houfr. 

And  vow^^*neuer  to  mnrrie  vnlcHc  her  father 

Giucconfcnc, which  is  my  great  gricfc,  my  Lord. 

Ed'vard,    If  this  be  all,!  will  dilpatch  it  l^raighc, 

lie  (end  for  Grime  and  force  him  giue  his  grant, 

He  will  not  denie  kino;  Edward  fuch  a  furc. 
*"  Enter  Icnhift.aftd/peahcs^ 

Mojwho  fa  w  a  nnihr  of  mine? 

Oh  I)e  is  gotten  into  company ,and  a  b  odie  (hould  rake 

Hell  for  comp^nic. 

George.    Peace,  yc  Haue/ec  where  King  Edward  is. 

Ed-xurd,    Georac,  what  is  he? 

y^TCorj^c,    I  be/cech  your  grace  pardon  him,he  is  my  man* 

Shoamakcr,    Sirra,  the  king  hath  bene  drinking  with  vsj 

And  did  pledge  vs  too. 

lenkin.    Hatii  he  foPknecIe,  I  dub  you  crcntlemcn. 

Shoomaker,    Beg  it  of  the  King. Icnkm. 

/e/i/U//.  I  wil.  I  bcfecch  your  worfhip  grant  mc  one  thing, 

F    4.  Edwards 
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Echvard,  What  is  that? 
Jcnkin,    Kcarkc  in  your  car<r. 

I-Icrchifpcrs  the  king  itt  the  care, 
Edward.   Goc  your  waycs  and  do  ir, 
Itnhn.   Come  downc  on  your  knees  J  haue  goc  if* 
Shoomakcr.   Let  vs  bearc  what  it  is  firft. 

Icnkin.  Mary,becaufc  you  haucdmnkc  with  the  king, 

And  the  king  hath  fo  gracioufly  pledgd  you. 

You  fhall  be  no  more  called  ShoomakcK. 

But  you  and  yours  to  the  worlds  ende, 

Shalibe  called  the  trade  of  the  gentle  crafce 

Shoemaker.   Ibcfeechyourmaiefticrcformethifc 

which  he'harh  fpoken. 

Icnkir:.   I  befeech  your  worftiip  confume  thfs. 

which  he  hath /pokem 

Edrcard.   Confirme  it>you  would /ay. 

Well,  he  hath  done  it  for  you,it  ii  fufficient* 

Come,  George,  we  willgocto  Grime, 

Andhaucthyloue.' 

Icnhrt.  lamrureyourworfhtpwillabide: 

ForyondcrisconamingoldcMufgroue,  -     ^ 

And  mad  Cuddle  kis  fonne. 
Martcr,my  fcllo  w  Wilie  comes  dreftlikc  a  woman, 
^nd  maftcr  Grime wiil  manic  Wih'c:  Hcere  they coiwf,^ 
I    Enter MujgrOkt and  Cuddie.andmaflc)' 

GrimVi-^f^ilie,  Mcr^dMarian  'i 

andBettris,  • 

^ liirrtrrf^  Whicliis  thy  old  fa;hcr,  CwJdic} . 
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Cuddic.     Thi$,if*irp!ca(cyoiirmai>Aie; 
Ed-^ard,   AholdMufgrouCjknecIcvp, 
It  fits  not  fuch  gray  haircs  ro  kneclc. 
Mufqrouc.    LongliucmySoucragin(?, 
Long  and  Iiqppic  be  his  daycs  : 
Vouchiafe,my  gracious  Lord,  a  funplc  gift, 
Ac  Billy  Mufgroiics  haixi: 
King  lan-ics  at  MeddcJ  lom  cMc  gauc  mc  thi5, 
This  w'onnc  the  honoiir,and  this  giuc  I  thcc. 
Hdrcard.  Goianicrcic,  Mufgrouc,  for  this  friendly  giTr, 
And  for  thou  feldft  aking  with  this  fame  weapon. 
This  blade  fhall  here  dub  valiant  M  ufgroue  kni^hc. 
Muf^r.    Alas  wliat  hacli  your  highnesdpne?!  am  poore. 
Edrv,    To  mend  thy  huing  take  thouMeddellom  ca/lle, 
The  hold  of  both;and  if  tliou  want  h'uingjcomplaine, 
Thou  fhalt  hauemorc  to  mainetainc  thine  cftatc, 
||(  Gcorge,whichisthyioue? 

[    ^^^^-§^-    Thisjfpleafeyourmaicftic. 

Edward.    Arc  thou  her  aged  father? 

Grime.    Iam,anditlikcyourmaieflie. 

Edrtar.  And  wilt  nor  giue  thy  daughter  vnco  George? 

Grime,   Yes,njyLord,ifhc  will  let nicmarric 

V/ithrhisloue!y!affc 
i  Edward.   What  fayft  thou,  Georg(^ 
I  Ccor^^,   Withallmyheart,myLord,Igiueconfenf, 
I   L^!^^'    '^-^"  <^o^g'Ucrny  daughter  vntoGcorg^e, 
*  ^      "^^    "^Wftiail  che  marias^c  foonf  be  at  Sri  end. 

WicnefTc,myLord,ifchatIbeawoman/  -    ;. 

"  G  For 
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For  I  am  Wili*.' J-^oy  co  George  a  Greene, 
Who  for  !ny  nufter  wrought  rhis  fubrill  (liifc. 
Eihvar,  Wliac,is  it  a  boy?  what  fayd:  thou  to  this  Grinic? 
(Jrimc,    Mary,my  Lord,  I  rhinkc  this  boy  hath 
More  knaucric,  than  all  the  world  bcfides. 
Yet  am  I  content  that  George  iliall  both  Iiauc 
My  daughter  and  my  land?. 

Jid'vard,  Now  George,it  rcfi:s  I  gratifie  thy  worth: 
And  therefore  \\cxc  1 6iOe  bequeath  to  thee. 
In  full  poficfTionhalfc  that  Kendal  hath. 
And  what  as  Bradford  holdes  of  me  inchicfc^ 
I  £^iue  it  frankely  vnto  thee  for  euer. 
Knecledowne  Georo;e. 
George,    what  wil  I  your  maicftie  do? 
EdiViV'd,  Dub  thee  a  knichc,  George. 
George,  - 1  bcieech  your  grace,  grant  me  one  thing* 
Ed'Xcird-    what  is  that? 
Gco7'^^c.   Then  let  me  Hue  and  die  a  yeoman  flilh 
5o  was  my  father,  fo  muft  liue  his  fonne. 
For  tis  more  creditc  to  men  of  bale  dcprcc^ 
To  do  great  deeds,than  men  of  dignitie* 
Edward,    Y/ell, be  it  fo  George. 
lames,    I  befccch  your  grace  dilpatch  with  me. 
And  fet  downc  my  ranfomc. 

Edvizrd    George  a  Greene,fcc  downc  the  king  of  Scots 
Hisranfomc. 

Gcor.^:  rbcfecch  your  grace  pardon  mc, 
Itpaflcthmyskili. 
?•  T  Edward, 


i 
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aSv^rd.   D6  it,  the  honor's  thine. 

Gcorac.    Then  let  king  lames  make  good 

Thole  to  wnes  which  he  hath  burnt  vpon  the  border^ 

Giueafmallpcnfiontothciatherlefie,     * 

Y/hofc  fathers  he  caus'd  murthered  in  thofc  vvarrej> 

Put  in  pledge  for  thclc  things  to  your  grace, 

Andforeturne,  King  Iames,are  you  content.  ^ 

lamic,   I  am  content :  and  I  ike  your  maicftie, 

And  will  leaue  good  cafllcs  in  fccuritie. 

Edrvard.    I  craue  no  more.   Now  George  a  Greene, 

lie  to  thy  houfc :  and  when  I  hauc  fupt  Jle  go  to  Aske, 

And  fee  if  lane  a  Barley  be  fo  f aire. 

As  good  King  lames  reports  her  for  to  be. 

And  for  the  ancient  cuftome  of  /^^i/ey/^jkecpcitftill, 

Cla  y me  priuilcdgc  from  me: 

If  any  askc  a  rcafon  why?  or  how? 

5ay,Engliih  Edward  vaild  his  flafFc  to  you. 
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